


mm irm 


?§coT dDsw KWfeFoafellDAfea ®©jto£ 


MUSIC SUPPLE/IEMT OF HEA.RST 



















































I WOULDN'T-WOULD YOU? 


Copyright 1902 by the Harry Von Tile/ir Mvsic Pub. Co. N.Y 


Words by J .R. ABARBANELL 


Moderate 


old and gout - y fel - low Came to woo me for his bride, Thought that 
mash - er sought to trance me. And his lack of brains be-trays, Call - mg 


Music by HARRY VON T1LZER 
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so yel - low. He Ms sliak - y legs could hide. (Mimic) I 
est ‘‘fawn-ey—With his minc-ing airs^ and ways >> “A! 


lots of land and money, 1 will make yon rich for life; 

Jove-, my pwet. - ty cweachaw, Im all gone on you, yer know! 


old mans dar- ling, hon-ey. Come and be 
beaut’ in ev’- ry feachah,—Be my be; 









































































































CHORUS 
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wo uldn’t, — 
wouldn’t, — 


would you ?___ 

would you?.... 
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woiildnt, — would you ?,.._— ’Stead Ms darling, be his nurse. Rub his 

wouldn’t,— would you?- But a fashion-plate is he, Travling 
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.go.u l when it gots worse f Wish that he were in a hearse i 

on Ins shape, yon see; Such a dnde is not for me 
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won kin t,......... 

wouldn’t. — 


would you?_._„ 
would voii ? .■ 






















